** 72 


5 * Lf 


_ pa K+. » 2. LED a 
2 2x ty. wer, \ ws + CS 


> 


5 3 7 > 


12 


2 
> 


1 4 * a * PL : 
vr AN" N 4 


15 
3 


* . . Fe : Se I ny, n 
7 A J * 75 8 v * . N 1 * * + 1 7 M% 
4 4 * 


** LES 4 — . 

4 4; oY 
4 ee A < 
% at * * 


4 1 5 
Nr. * 


985 x. 


* 
* 
29 
* 


# 
* 


54 


*, 


8 
1 8 
12 11 


1 . ” 
- 


* 


A 
FE 3 <a, 


I'S 


go Yo An 
. * 


* 
* 


: 1 8 7 * 

? 4 , 
rn 2 FRY 
3 Eo a 
7 , A'S FS”; 
FIN . ROD 
Dee. — 


1 
ene - 0 * 


„r e 
$55 6 Pl * 
7 


„ 


r 5 n 2 ; f p a £2 ; = + | s 5 5 a L + 8 3 wy 
CT 7 1 


* s 


5 2 ws, rwe £ y [on 


e * 
r 


3 Reg Os - * 7 1 ; To Re 
: Wor = ww q r 7 . e » 


* n 


2 


a 
2 


8 


4 


what 


i 


Bud 
ref 


th 


5 


*.4 


1 
* 


Prote 
and 


— 


7 


« 


2 
or 


li 


this PL 
Enemies, 
the World 


. 


me wi 
ueri 


| 


" 
lay 


leave to 


- 
„ 
* 


OUT the 


ifs 
rſions 


ar Na 
if p 


Brauch 
all the 


TH 


„ ee 
«' 
HA 


© 


* 
* 


rilou 


7 . A 


* e 7. 4 * 4 he” ws 1 ys * 1 f 


| ; 17 7 
I by - »s 
' : * 
C ö + . 
* * 
7 * 
5 
I 7 
3 * 


mot BURT; 
Perfection. 


all with Jour Ge com. 


E. | 8 55 and think- it an i Honour to 
5 25 - Favour 4 uy P mm Gentleman ; always | 


3 * * 
. Fl * þ 6 ; 
or 3 


* 

A * 
be. — 

Lg — * 

— 
” 
* 

"ER * 3 

— 2 2 : 


* 7 « a. Y 1 * * 0 ” ? py & +> 
« 8" 4 2 2 1 ** * F . * * N 4 1 * k 1 Iv +} \ 
bt Wo 4 . = k 7 8. 80 bY »# V * COR £ 
iz ©. As . wo 1 1 » af PTY k £ F 
"a 6 þ. = . 
BY AS A = Yo > $5.6 
8 * * 3 ” F 
» —_ 2 o $5} 
3 3 „ 4 | 
Wo * | 
WN 
. k 
25 3 % : 
- * 24 at * 
* a "of 4 * 
1 
1 * 6 
. * 
3 5 
* g 1 
f *% SY \ 
2 « 
_ » "ES 
* s 
2 * - , * 
2 oy - 
. BY 
= "ag 
* 4 * 2 
4 E 4 of 
— rad OY be” Eo 
22 2 2 
3 , 


1 a. 
1 4 
= * a 
* 
— - i 
— « - 
— FY 
* LY 
: p * 
* _— 
77 1 
c - — 
* * % - 
_ © 4 
_— 
4 * = 
# - 
oy — 
_” * 
: ad 2 
* - 
; 
_ 
+ 
* 
* 
7 * 
- 
y 


£ 
. * - 1 . . . 
* 1 : > 
: s 0 
* WM 5 
— * * may 
A — — , # 
: * N . * 
4. ? 1 2 
* A i : 
- . 8 
— * 2 8 ” 
4 - 
— * 1 0 £ . p 
* - , . p e * - * * 4 
. : „ . + * 1 
> + * : 22 4 * . . SY y IL; 3 
p * 5 5 - SI, ” 
bs 497 th * i 
; 1 I ** 4 % - N 
: > 1.08 — 0 
© 2% * * , 
7 * 
* 


? . 

5 - 5 - 
„ «& , * 

k 8 * "ERP 
* 5 my * 1 „ 
* 
1 
— _k. 
- 


Think a Preface is needleſs to a Play which is empty of Matter, 
either to Pleaſure, or Profit, as (Reader) I am certain this is; 
but whether it is or no, I ſhall leave it to your Judgment, and 
= A only mention ſomething of the Play, wherein is to he found 
Work enough, I ſuppoſe, for thoſe detracting Tongues that ſpeak ill 
of every thing they view; eſpecially, thoſe Criticks that ſpy 
Faults, where, I dare be poſitive, they cannot make any Amendment. 
Some that want Reaſon to Jndge aright, perhaps, expect ſomething 
more Solid, and Noble; but thoſe that look for that, muſt ſtay till 
Riper Years produce ſome what more Sublime, and of greater Solidity : _. 
*T ill then, let this ſuffice. Twas not Ambition, nor the Hopes of 

Vain- Glory made me Publiſh this, but the Inſtigation of ſome, whoſe - 

continual Requeſts were impoſſible to deny; for the Intreaties of 


the Female Sex are ſo Powerful, that, I believe, Nature at their 


Creation, gave them ſome Divine Influence over the Race of Man: 
*T was at the Requeſt of thoſe, this Play was ſent into the World ; by 
which, perhaps, I may get the Name of Paer, and Blockhead : The 
former T | 

and ſhow'd any one confer it on me, they wou'd but abuſe the Names 
of thoſe Sacred Men whoſe Laurels are ever Blooming, and whom by 
their Sublime, and Solid Works, deſerve that Name: To thoſe I 


know I ſhall not deſerve, neither ſhall I aſſume it to my ſelf, 


WW think it belongs, and not to every petty Scrihler that can write a 
Sonnet, or an Amorous Epiſtle in Rhyme, to bis Adorable Celia, or 


= Cle, where he diſgorges his Fuſtian Paſſion, to the heigth of. his 
= fancy'd Rapture. As for the latter, | maſter it not; for any Reaſon- 
able Man, I am ſure, will not Cenſure amiſs, and though he finds a 
great Errour, yet keeps it to himſelf, and in his own Works takes care 
to avoid it; whilſt on the other hand, thoſe ſnarling Criticks, as they 
are generally term'd, would feem to find Faults where there is 
none, and condema every one that Writes, becauſe they cannot Write 
themſelves : To theſe, I think, the Name Blockhead belongs, rather 


3 


than to thoſe that Write but Indifferently. 


And as the Satyrical Verſe ſays, which I once happen'd 3 Fl 


EL. - Aſſes, and Owls unſeen themſelves betray, . 
If theſe attempt to Whoet, or thoſe to Brax. 


T beſe Criticks may be generally compar'd withthoſe Aſſes and Owls,, 
for though they cannot be ſeen by-their Writings, yet are willing 8 be 1 
3 | N „ „ Heard 
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heard by their Criticiſms and Railleries, continually Bellowing, and 4 
Whooting at every one that Writes. Tis true, the Subject of this 


Play is too mean for a Tragedy, which makes it almoſt impoſſible, 
to raiſe a Noble Structure on ſuch a very ſimple Foundation; and if it 1 


| were in the Poet's Power to raiſe his Muſe to the higheſt ſtretch his 
Fancy cou'd aſpire to, it were but Ridiculous, ſeeing the Theme | 
word not bear it. I confin'd my ſelf to the Truth, for which Reaſon, 
1 hope, I am in part excuſable, and exempt from ſome Faults which 
| may ariſe in the Thoughts of you Reader; but every thing is repre- 
4» ſented according to the Original, and Reality of the Story, which is 
| not in the leaſt Fictitious, except in ſome part of the Fifth Act. 1 
= I cannot juſtify my ſelf in every Particular, ſince I know I have 
FEY committed ſeveral willful Errours, and ſome through its conciſeneſs : \# 
| Some of the others are, viz. as firſt to Repreſent Clara, overcome 
: by Wine, which is a thing a little indecent for one of the Female Sex ; 
but that I did at the Requeſt of one of her own Sex, who deſir'd, 
| me not to vary. from the Truth, in whoſe Part I have been rather too 
Modeſt, than Extravagant. The ſecond thing to be conſider'd, is 
that odd Humonr of Stylum, in whoſe Speeches I brought in ſeveral 
hb”; - Words, I believe, ſcarce ever heard of; but, however, tis ſomething || 
3 like the Original, though not altogether ſo Ridiculous. As for the 
= reſt, I have been pretty exact, eſpecially in the Love of Cylenes, whoſe 
E Paſſion was Invincible, though much abus'd by the Ingratitude of Yerenig. 
thought to have given a true Deſcription of every Perſon, diſguis d 
by theſe borrow'd Names, but that I am affraid to expoſe them too 
much to the Cenſure of this Malicious World: I doubt not, but I 
have done too much already; for, I ſuppoſe, there's but too many 
WE. (who read this Play) that know fram whence this Theme proceeds. 
Since tis not delign'd for the Publick, I need not ſtudy much for a 
FEY "Popular excuſe; Ill only beg the Pardon of fome few (beſide you 
Reader) for this firſt bold Attempt, and *tis of them that will grant it. 
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The. PROLOGUE. „ 


A come! For what? I hardly know the cauſe ;, © © 
1 Ere we begin, I think, to beg Applauſe. 2 88 
Our Author ſent me, firſt, to ast your o, 
And crave your Patience to hear out his Play: 
He Smiling ſaid, twas free from an Offence 
Hi½̃.e thought, if not, bid me plead's Iynorance. 
HW ua ij be as miſt the Humour in each Part, 
| Keplys | „ 
mas want of knowledge in Dramatic Art. A 
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Written for the private Acting. 
By Mr. Fobnſin. 


W 1 rh reſpect our Youthful Author ſends, 


By me a'bearty welcome to his Friends 
For now his wiſh is crowd, which was to ſee, 
On this occaſion, ſo much Company. 
Long has he ſought a time to entertain 


Tau, with the Off-Spring of his teeming Brain; 
Yet ne er till now found means that might engage, 


Such Perſons as were fit to tread the Stage : 
With whom, and this kind Audience that are here, 
He thinks this Place, an ample Theatre, 


This only damps his Joy, he doubts you'll fail 


To find Diverſion in this Tragick Tale. 
But yet he Humbly begs what was deſign'd, 


Oni; to pleaſe, and recreate the Mind, 
May not in any here their Auger raiſe, 
He merits that, he hopes, no more than n 


Thus much to you bis Friends 
And nom to thoſe, who here this Evening fit, 
As Judges on this little Tract of Wit, 
Chi of Guilt, our Bluſhing Author” 5 come, 
With ſad: expect ance of a ſader Doom. 


And worſe would be his Fears, but that be knows, 


In this, Aſſembly there are few bis Foes. 
This mitigates his Terrour, but the Feaſt 
He has provided for ſo much ow Gueſt, 


I. ſo deficient of all, dar, s good, 


He Fear | 

You'll ſcarcely count it Pallatable Food : . 
But if you ſay tis done to your content, 

He'll thankfu ully receive the Compliment. | 
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Diramatis Perſona. 
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Young Gentleman, that through bie 
Generoſity, is fallen to en ; inf 


Valerio. A Man of great Fortune; ; in Love with 
WE; ex | - Verenta. 


Ballius. His Brother; both Nephoivi to Clara. 


comb, anda great pretender to Elo- i 


- 
| 


1: -- tion of new Words: I hook, A 


o Women. 
238 £2 * *  DOhympia. Mother to V erenia. 


| > = | of Wo 6 erenia. A Beautiful Tönung Lie, very Amb: 


deus, and Inconſtant. 
1 " Frucll, A Woman of Honour, Friend to Cylenes. 
Fi 3 5 : Clara. A diſſolute Woman, pretending riend- 
=. ſhip to many, yet true to none, except 
1 = _ x made ſo by continual Preſents. , 
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Love with Verenia. A. 
Cleanthes. His Friend, a ſober Ingenious r F E 


Stylum. Brother to Peng: \ Ceremonious Cox- | 


— od quence, mightily effecting the: Inven-| : 
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mm = is it not enough that You Hort S 59 $ 
7 " © Reigh only Empreſs of my Heart,” | 2 31 210 J. 2 
9 2 9795 But Tou muſh e neaſe my Smart, : bes a I 
TH tun To rob-mvof my Quiet to. nil 19505 110 
31. | trig» 1] 5; 87 etre x eee 2n f Fl 195 1%) þ 
4 6 pretty Song Couſins. vig3 ni 221 i e 
adam, this Song was composd by Cylney,belore la renn 
| ora Ountry, poſe to Entertain Yccremd d r 
1 I ſuppoſe hyithis os with her. 1i:f 
Val. When came he Home? aim 15778 aide wollat 1 
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Clay. Bot where's the reſt of the Company that promis'd. to wel- 1 

come Cylenes Rome: C 
all. N ag d to meet bebe about this time; But lee; here 91 

es that Formal piece of Wit, Mr. Stylum, the only Ape of the I 

ke: for the Invention of New Words, * wrong Pronounciation 
of Old ones. 1. 1 | 


Euer e, | 


- Sit, our Servant, you 5 we are "waiting for the 8 Moment, 4 
when we ſhall be bleſs'd with your good. Company: We cannot 
erry without ye. 

Styl. O Sir, were J able to retort your Compliment, I had not 4 
been cognating all this while; but Silence always ſhews a great Poli- 
titian, and ſo, Sir ; 
 ya1. But Mir. Stylum, Fools ſometimes will be Silent. 1 =_ 

Styl. What, made Fools, Valerio? Why, I'll tell ye, Men of ſoft 1 
Crowns to be plain, Men of an eaſy temper, that have been 
Bulliated out of their: Eſtates; hy, indeed, tis time for them to 
penſivate, that they may know howto make uſe of their time to come. 
But, Sir, there's ſome Fools, and yet Polititians. ; Y 

Val. How do you make that out, Stylum ? | 
Styl. Ha, ha, ha, Why, P11 tell ye; there's thoſe Fools, that be- 
cauſe they will not betray their Tghorance; continually: are ſilent. 
l ha, ha, there's Polititians for ett. 3 

Val. Why, truly Sir, that's a good way not to diſcover their Ig- 
norance. But, Sir, dy your Diſcourſe a Man may miſtake, and take | 
a Man of Sence, for one of thoſe Politick Falk, and a Fool for a true 
Polititian. r F 
Styl. No, no, Sir, eafily diſcoyer'd;” 1 ban of Profound Sence | 
in Company, looks as Grave as a Senetor ; whilſt the other, (thi 
ſilent) like a Monkey, muſt always be in Action ; ties dagdling a pipe, 
grinning in your Face like a Civet Catt ; but, Sir, 'a ſurer ſign than 
all theſe—— Ha, ha, ha, his damnable long Noſe; Js: have _w 
e Fon Fore-malt. Venen ten i: 


2 


Fore-maſt, and Hind<maſh, where's your: Wine! > : 
Styl. A Madam, I be one of your Porty.s nothing like a Glaſs 
of Rheniſh.. ns Cee Ser? with Wine, 
Dome, fill me a brimmer. Madam, . your Health. 2 CDrinks. 
p 1 ws 1 Clar. There's Life in this. ne Jace 19224 "Drinks, 
& $4 Where's the reſt; are they not come yet. 199 215 tete HS 
S No, Madam, I' ſuppoſe they're: em yd: 3 
Affair. Cylenes tie: eas Seranading 5 — 1 came, but promis d 
 tofollow immediately mee me, See here die coke? 22 1 9 W 
. ng” | | . 12 ROT: 27-1 Enter 


The Unhappy RESCUE 3 


Enter W 
Cir, I am your slave, with all the Reverence due to {Great a Perſon 


s. the Sublime Cylenes. 


| XY 


A pris good Wine. 


Cyl. Why theſe Compliments, Stykum, to a Friend? I muſt be 
Plain with you, I think theſe ſuperfluous Orations, between Friends, 
bound with too much flattery: I am for plain and modeſt Diſcourſe, 

which ſavours of Honeſty, laying aſide the formal way of Fops, that 
love to be cring'd to. 

Styl. But you, Sir, ſuper · bound ſo much in goodneſs, that, Sir, 
I think tis impoſſible any Man ſhou'd Honour you enough. 

Cl. I thank you, Sir, for your Love, but plainer Diſcourſe would 


; b me better. 


Clar. Come, Sir, are you for a Glaſs? Yerenias good Health, 
eb pledge ity Sir? But! en ſhe would i have honour'd us with 


1 her Company. 


Cyl. Honeſt Clara But where's Fruella, that Vertuous Woman * 
have not ſeen her ſince I came home. Come, [il pledge the 


Health. | ” | CDrinks; 
coy! Enter Fruella. 5 5 


2 Madam, Fm aka to lee you, with all my: hearty F riends here. 


Fruel. Well, but where's Verenia? 


Cyl. She promis'd to be here. 


Clar. Poor Creature ! her Mother * her confin'd. Come: Sir, 
| [ Drinks. 0 


I wonder who cou'd, or how any can be confin'd, O Abominable ! 
how can they live when they're coup'd up in a corner, and perhaps 


\F have: no light, but what comes in at a Garrat Window. =[Sings.. 


There's notbing like 9 35 


1 There's nothing like 2 4 


| Come let us all Sing, 
HFlere t a Health to the Ki 2 be 9 og 
3 there” s —_— like Liberty. n N 


54% 129 113 1 - Enter Vetbnis- 0 


Ver. Gentlemen, and Ladies, your Servant: 1 I you re wer 1 


=, 
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5 ry. 0 
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© Gl. Non, Madam; our Joy's completed. 
OI 8 00 3 CUSD IS "DTT oat LOL 0: 0 
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Ver. The Fox has been abroad to day, Madam. Th 
Styl. No, no Siſter, a Lady in—Fy, fy, tis only the overtruding ö 
Vapours, that riſes from the vinkling Stomach, to the elaborate 
zum, that cauſes this alteration in Madam Cs. D os 
Clar. No” Sirrah, ſome more Wine. 73 the- P* Jab L 
. To he-re-preſliog the Vapours, Madam, that riſes from the—.the—| 3 
what is it Styluns ? -- \ CDrinks. | | 
ke rink ſtrink Stomgch, to diſturb the Nobbering Crains 3 isit Þ "Þ 
Stylum ? 1 
Styl. You are pretty nigh it. Madam. alwi 
Clar. Here, Falerio, take this Lady to your charge. 0 pray * I 
be not angry with me for my. Jeſting. 8 i 215 cid 1 Þ 
Ci. No, Madam, with all my Heart. | i Do | 
Clar. Only, Sir, for a Dance. 5 
Cyl. I ſuppoſe the ſame. But why, Madam, all this to me, isthe | 
Lady at my diſpoſal ? 
| N I 7 you lay a greater claim to the Lady than. any. other | 
Perſon, Sir. | 
1 25 Ha, ha, ba, [ think every Perſon ought to be at their own * 
Iderty "8 
Val. "Why, Cylenes, I thought— but let that reſt; and ſince you 
have not that intereſt in the Lady, which 1 imagin'd you had, (or at 
leaſt you pretend not to have) pray be not angry. with me, if Loud I 
aſſume the title of her Servant, and for the future become 4 Lover. 
Cyl. Valerio, I find thou art diſpos'd to be merry, and if the Lady 
is pleas'd to make thee her Slave, I'll give'theeall my right, ha, ha, ha. 
Ver. Cylenes, I'm glad L know. your Indifference : For the future | | 


— 


accept of Valerio for my 327 213 ; 
- Cyl. Lover, / ey meren come let's have a Dance. 7 125306 14 
r 472 * 121 01 75 — 1 5 1 
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Well, Madam, d' ye like your Companion 2: * 
Ver. Sir, you ſeem to be pleasd with your Jeſt 1 ain him 2 
Man worthy eſteem. & | 
Cyl. Prithee Stylum, Sing the Seng lied ther, to divert the 7 
Company. = 
Styl. Sir, you're pleas'd to bene me with your Command, and 
wo all the Celerity of your nn, [ ſhall obey the great 
Runes. | 5 
01. Prithee Styſum, leave off your Coniplimenting at this rate; 
tis all but a Prolixity, and takes up too much time in Merriment- 111 
Styl. Why then, Sir, to be conciſe; IH only beg the Ladies par- 
don for my ill n But I * e 1 noe: they 
1 know] 


4 
- 


1 . 


— ; 
Cy 


Z Ti 5. > 
F 
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bl : 


The Babe) * ECD E. * 


. now my Stupidientity, and want of. Sul in the cement of Vo- 
4 ality. 
gd. , 3 50 N 0. 3 2 1 75 | 1 * 
= I wander'd in the Fatal Field © Boon, ' 5 
. Of Love's alluring barms, 85 
1 But cou d not make the Fair One ; yield, | | . 
1 Sbe knaw too well her Charms. * Es 
g | My Heart was wounded in . FC 
1 I knew Love's Arrow pa gd... I ail yn; ro 
But Ob ! In ſtriving for . NE 15 
> | I Sighing, ebe es 0 23 2:14] % 210th 
cy. Excellently perform 4. | 
. Sir, I return y thanks 63 your good. whe = Fe theſe 
W adics for giving their ſerious Attention to the ſetical Sounds 
1 Pf my unpleaſing Voice, which {did img imagine would have provok'd 
em to interrupt me. But ſince 'tis as tis, 1 return em Shanks, with 
l the demonſtrations of Joy for theit Silence. | 
Fruel. Sir, we acknowledge you have done your part, and now | 
7ell take our leave. I ſuppoſe.Cylenes is heartily weary, 'what with | 
* he Fatiegue of his Journey, and this Company, -- - | 1. 
= Yer.-Cylenes, adleu. er the W Na 'Tis il Jeſing 5 | 
with Edg'd Took >» . | LExeunt. 13 
| Cylenes e. N +1, 4 
Y Verenia's angry! L ien Act 6 gant 8 ie e183 
I WT hoſe Eyes that us d to look ſo. L462. on we, - Mi (124 8 
Look at each glance as if they meant to pierce me. 7. 4 
If *tis ſo, l've nothing left me now 35 
In this fad World that can be thought a Pleaſure. 5: -- * ple 
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The Scene, Cylenes's Ferd. 


A Table Wein e 2 


In vain ! ftrive to reſt my. wearied Lin; 43 
Since in my Breaſt I feel ſo great a Pain ; * 0 
For my accyrſed Jet, Tor fo Ill eatfit, ©, 
If it ſhou'dyprove the Bane of our Love. * 


But how can the condemn me as a Villain, 
W n my Le, and Perjur'd in my Vows ? 

tle gnômibious Title ne er ſhall ſtain me; 
oy — — than he branded with th Name, 


I'll tear from out my tender Breaſt t at Hears SENS 


Where Love had its Conception. 

And though I jeſtingly did ſeem to give, Fo. 
What I eſfeem meſt precious, to another, 
Vet I would ſaonet:pluck theſe Eye Palls out, 


Than ſuffer them to yiew that Charming Fair One, 8 
Claſp'd in the Aris of an al} 1 unwelcome RI. 


My Heart beats quick at every thought of er; 

But why ſnou q ſuppoſe her Cruel, _ © 

And for a Jeſt exile the fond C „ienes ? F 
No, P11 firſt go and know the reset why, 


*Ere, from her Arms a baniſh'd Wretch1 fly; ; 1 7 


But if ſhe Frowns, then muſt 1 die. 
i 22 2 8 1 


The Dnheppy R E D 0 E. 


ACT II SCENE 2; 
The Scene, A Garden. 


Eu Cylenes meeting Veen. 


0 W we are alone what hinders 
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But that I ſhou d unlade my freight of bn. 


And breathe my Soul out on Yerenias Boſom, _ | oh * 


But O you're cold! I find your Inclination 


2 * 


ZZ Bids you go Revel in another's Arms, | . DES. 


And fly the Wretch that kneels to Kiſs your Hand, 1 1 
Vier. Fly from the Man that gave me to another. 43 
. 1 ſaw your Brows Contracted at that inſtant, I 
Wen from your Eyes fierce Light ning darted forth, 

s if *rwould blaſt my very Sou with hagrour. ' © 4.4 


But O Heaven knows I ne'er intended MW 


To Act, or give you cauſe to think me falſe, 

ZE Nor never foſter'd up a falſnood in me. 1 
Ver. No, Sir, you only told mis [ was free. 
ro take that Man! only cou d eſteem ; 5 
And as your choice is I eſteem Valerio. 1 PR 57 


5 


Cyl. O Madam, hold, your very words. are 88 1 te. 
That pierce my Breaſt, and wound my panting Heart. 
Vier. My Words can never reach that place, F 
W here cold Indifference ſerves you as a Steen. | ih od 
Cyl. O name no more the only thing | abhor 4... 
For I was fix d when I firſt ſaw that Face. 


1 Whoſe dazling Ra Rays ſo blinded my weak 8, Welt r * ; 

That 1 ſnall never ſee to Love another. * Bs. n OI Sa 
Vier. Beſide that one you Love! which is not BY „ 
And as you ſay you ne'er ſhall Love another, | 


+442 » 


„„ IT Solus. e 
A * Site VS Wir 193 3% SE&-353 -ylenes 5 jt "T7 w_ ene * * * he +; 
5 1 oy ſe Deen 
"Tis o, Jad! ar . de bees Grip, „„ 
And the frightfol Shadow of the Night, F ES 1 


That ſt 5 about to tell of hidden Treaſure, e 
Tears, Sighs, and Groans, with all N dying Looks ee od 


FFI cen ee Hr lt. | my casi; 


3% 
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A [Wou'd * Vere She © that i is o much beloy'd. N % * CEat. 
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1 Fatal hncinanc O gh 
Wo Cleanthgs ! O my Friend! 
=. Did'ſt thou but know how much Cylenes rieves,. 
- Ju How much he Loves, and how he is Diſdain'd, 
1 | What would'ſt thou do to caſe thy wretched Friend * 


= But thou art cold, Indifference is thy Shield 
SGSi.inſt all the Charms of a deceitful Woman. 
"| Wou'd I were ſo, or 1 had never been. 
= But why ſhou'd I defire a thing too cold 7 
N a. 


PE IN _— 


- Thad rather burn, juſt as I'do with Love, 

: . have Indifference ſeated o'er m Heart, £7 
| W is the welcome which an abſent Oer 
eps at his return front Ciſkant-Climes ? 9A 
I X ' Wretch that I &er was born! but huſh, no more. 
Vitto my Friend, and with my Burning Breaſt, 2 1 
Melt all the Ice that Freezes up his Heart. 3 Exit. 


8 * 1 
= ENE A. 1 5 (if 
* 1 he Scene, An Anti-Chamber, 
p Enter Clara and Valerio. 


"4 


* 
* 


: 


N 
| „„ Ca- be has quite.diſcarded bak" $2 
; Val. With all my Heart, Tam willing to embrace the Lady 5 not 
® | ſo much for the Love I bear her. 
i Clar. No matter for tliat. I hope , Nephew, 1 ſhall be no looſer, 
FS ſince I haveengag'd my rriendlhipto to you, This was Cylenes his Pre- | 
| - ſent: And this Jewel.” bens. bim Jewels. 
Val. And this, Madam, is at your Service; * Lives 6 Jewel. 
| which, l hope, will not be wanting in, "Goodneſs with the beſt of 
| his. But pray, Madam, what does Verenia ay! ? Does the Siler 
S much of Cylenes ? © © 6+ 
i | Cla, Why Til tell yon, "Naphen,"the'fs fays 35 cothingof either, but 
FT _— her mind fo well, that it is impoſſidle you o0'd be. ifik'd | 
by her. 12 
I - Pal. Why, Madam, Cylenis is 4 Gentleman worthy of ber Love ; ; 
13 he's Courteous, Civil, and Man of extraordinary Parts ; and what's | 
. ö more ni, amongſt the female Sex, Be Dreſſes! to leren full of | 
Air and Gaiety. © 
 Clar. But, Sir, you know ſhe's, notary Ambitious, and though 
he is what you repreſent him Bb Be a* not; ſtrop 100 
_ to draw her e i 50 d. ** e W n | 
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The Dabappy-RESEVE, g 


old, and Qenes wanteth s 25 — — 0 ir An 150 Mie 
| Happy; and therefore, I our Gold a cr, " 
| Pery e But ſee we are interr Pech AS. 7 


Enter Sepfur, 


* 


7 Styl. Bleſs me, Madam! Wire have g 1 dilifing. the time, | 
Fir, I can aſſure ye you are a Happy Man. My Siſter has dre  _ 
1 well, Sir, I'll ſay no more, but all for your Rec Ption. But, Sir, fou 1 
3 cannot think how I exult, Aing you eſteem my Siſter. Really, ir, OM 
Hou are an Abrodietical Perſon. 1 But comer ve muſt, not cundtate ; . 

ir, be impalled, and expetlite, k knowing th hat tim in haſt. „LE xe „ 

| a on 
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The Scene, a cure WD 105 1 
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Faces Cylene and Cleanthes," 9:01 cot ae avid LE 14 
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| . sv 2 n 20 0]: a; 5+! epw of 9 oy © 
3 651 A trick ſay you? geln 9947s r vid 15 k Sie 5 N 
XX Clea. They're afl but Chats: # Pick of ſordidHπο ,“ i 
That ſtrive to ſway the World wit filthy Bie ee een . 
And cozen all Mankind that will believe em, 
= Cyl. Clara, I always thovght thee juſt tin iow 


Thy baſeneſs does appear in open falſhood. 
But tell me Friend how i c ac} eee | 5 
Lay hid within the Bre- falſe Woman. | _. 
== Ca. Her Mouth was ſtop'd. with Preſents from Valerio, — 
SW hich preſs'd the Treaſon quite within her Breaſt. Cn og 
== Cyl. I know I'm wrong'd, but how tall der pe ator FE. hy 
[When Tyranny ſtands to bar the way 3 Armin Ta big dai Hob afl: ade 

That Honour comes up to the Court at Job . rid tw Sci „ 
| Clea, There's but one way: Forget her, . „ ders 26. 10 . 
cu. No, Cieantbes, that wou d be indeed by 5 gases n 
As if! ſeem d to Love her for my Fan, 47 | . 
O 'tis impoſſible to think, or ſay | 


Verenia has not Charms enough to wound 9 b ; 
Clea. Think her Ambitious, Fickle, and Inconſtant : - F $13 
Think but of that and you'll ne'er Love her more. 2 * 
.. No, Cleanthes, tis in vain to ſtrive, NY | 4 
| Or think to make me Love FVerenia leſs, | on” 
FFor ſhe has fix'd an Empire i in my Heart. : BT... 
= Ca, O Fates ! where 1s that Manly Power | ISM 
D That ty 
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1 wa will Ente ſtoop to ene Ghar: iT vo) 20 rely 8 of >; | j on | b. 


Ace ache 260 AT 


tien bor F Niger. ! 
do not tall. "dif thou. but feel that Power 25195 how 75 
Which Love uſurpeth o'er my tender Heart, 

Thou would'ſt not bid me ſtrive to Love another. 


Clea. Love a Woman! Dull inſipid Woman! | > 
That's good Neg DRE 40 596 AR of Miſthiahs - d i. WW 
One that hates t 47857 27 fs 65 roy W 7:URs ns 75 9 
Becauſe ſh 1 ows \ on. ber Falboo = on vt i x, ie 8 

* No, ſhe is 2255 597. Was ene 5 


los If ſhe” 8 Rot o. ſO———— 115 | Co. 17 = 8 . 
y does ſhe fly you d ch, Pr tene e e 
With Har 2115 you g 125 er 15 =, oa nh 
No, no, Cylenes, *tis but etc. 4. 
Valerio is her choice in pri Method | 
Introduc'd by your moſt Faithful — 2 
You left in r to be your — Ange) 
Cyl. So ſoon . 
Clea. So ſoon forgot! Von bardly were: ſet out 
_ *Ere he was brought to be Cylenes's Rival, 
Whom ſhe accepted at his firſt appearance. Sow 
Tide heard e ig Nat Worlds aa, en. 101 
And | the ſport of every thing tha 
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A _ Werenſd Soha. 0 gone Cn ve 3801 12 0 | 


of arm ro op Gaz off L 
Woman by Nature dern 20 b6 thcdlſtdne! ev n fu wor: 1.40. 
Abhors 3 dull inſipid Name o Husbag 15d 0) ban Nang: 4 211 
While lock d within the Enibt 9 der d 721109 uh 3:6 
So las much abhor the Nam Incy(*' 10 UTE 4 2 5 nn 
To be confin'd to one young ih ae creed : 


That ſends into my Ears whole 25 of Sig * 


And not the leaſt appearance of a N | 
To intercede for all his naufrous 11 IR 
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A Val. What Love is . youre an 4 to att 10 nauſeous 7 ? 
Ver. Now all the Wit of Woman in eren —:. ns 
A diſt me for this once or I am ruin d. "La k 
* 7 hy, Sir, the Love of Luxury, and: Riot, e 
* T ongſt gaudy Courtiers in the Courts of 3 "Ts | 4 
While I within this plain and homely Being I 
an be content with what Dame Nature lends me. 
Val. Dame Nature in the mid'ſt of all her Bounties - 
| Exhauſted all her Treaſure ſure on ee f | 
Which makes each homely Dame in ev'ry place . 
Pay Homage to the bright Verenias Charms; 1 - 
And ev'ry one as if at their beholding you. 1 a 
Were ſtreight inverted to a ſenſeleſs Statue, 
o fix'd. are they where e' er Ferenia comes. p 
Yer. Why, Sir, am I ſo far above the reſt ' oh 
Plac'd i in the eſteem of one ſublimly Great. 
val. Becauſe that Beauty which in you reſides 
4 Does ſeemingly tranſcend Perfection; 
o conſpicuoully the Idea of my Brain 
4 Contains the Memory of the Lov'd Verenia: 
Which Fires the Maſs of Life Blood in my Heart, 
And raiſes ſtrange emotions in my Breaſt, - > OUT 
I That while | ſtand to view each matchleſs Grice, _ | 
looſe my ſelf within a Maze of ove: =: 
Ver. A Maze of Errour ! ef e630 1 | | 
To Love a Wretch that ſinks beneath the weight | * 
f Cares, and loads of unknown Miſeries. | | | 1 
4 Val. Cares Madam! What Cares ſhou d eber oppreſs ye, 
f plac'd within the limits of my Arme 
hat wou'd protect you from the weight of Grief. 
== Yr. J am unworthy of the leaſt Protection. 
Val. No, Madam, 
have more need to ask for your Protection, 

That reign ſole Empreſs of my yielding Heart. | | 
t I am loſt within a Sea of Love, UE TX: „„ 5 
And ſplit againſt the Rock of your * Diſdain, ; 0 SD = + 
ithout your ſelf will be the happy Pilot. | >» 1 
o ſteer me to the Haven of my Happineſs. | 

Vier. You know, Sir, how I was engag' d 
4 o one that lights me now for all my Love. 
But if I can forget him 
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1 2 F, tal Jes I. 
| Val. Then you will bleſs Yalerio with a smile, 
* There let it end : Then once ſhall I be happy. 
| Ver. Though he's unkind F never can forget him. 
Val. O ſay not ſo, for all I have is thinez _ 
Return me ſomething, let thy Heart be mine. 
Ver. Return you ſomething, from what can I part? 
ve nought t to give till he TeLuens my ert. = 


1 . 33 Cylene⸗ Solub. 


Unkind Fortune ! To point me out the way 
That led to the Fountain of my ruin: 
| For ſhrouded within this Grove of Trees 
_* .. I heard the Jilting Tale of all her Arts, 
Where in the fulneſs of each mounting Accent, 
She firſt proclaims her hatred to Love, 
To Conſtancy —— 
The chief Perfection of a Vertuous 8 
Then ſtreight ſhe turns into a pleaſing ines. 
When Cer the gilded Flatterer appears: 
And when ſhe ſeems to bleſs him with a Smile, 
She ſays her Heart already is diſpog'd. of, 
And J enjoy what elſe ſnou'd be his own. 
O Woman Y 
Thus ſeeming coy, and then ſo ſtrangely kind, 
How hard in them is'Honeſty to find. = 
But tho? I know Verenia thus Inconſtant, 
And fo involv'd within a croud of ills, 
1 That Nature ſeems affrighted at her birth, 
; VFet l muſt Love her were ſhe ten times worſe 
Than common Strumpets bred up in a Brothel, | 


Enter Cleanthes. 
Clea. Still diſcanting on your lighted Love! 
Why let her lie for ever in Oblivion, 
And think no more of this inſatiate Scylla. 
Cyl. O now you wrong her! 
6 | Clea. Why ſhow'd you ſtrive to foſter up her ills, 
A hat are more frightful to a Vertuous Ear 
Ms Than to the Eyes a dreadful Gorgon's Head ? 
Methinks I'd rather lodge within my Boſom 
AMeduſa, with all her Snaky Locks, 


To harbour but one * ſo much Inconſtancy, _- 


hat 


_— . 
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The Unhappy RESCUE. 


Cyl. is true in her it wins: EP, e 194 nd 
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But Love once fix'd can never be 

4 nd ſince from her I did receive a ay” 

1 Which in proceſs of time is grown 00 ; . 5 

4 o Beauty! No! None bat Percyias Charms . 

Can penetrate my Breaſt to reach the Maledy, 8 | 7 
ET hat lies enclos'd within my tortur'd Heart +l 


Clea. What Charms are thoſe in her vou 510 date „„ | 
Sie B All THU 
iy Heart, I think, as tender as another's,” „ A 
1 et cannot find the leaſt Impreſſion on it 3 ſj 
By thoſe whoſe Influence is greater ; 3 
1 nd ev'ry little Feature more deluding, 

; ET han all that is reſiding in Yrenia. coins 

- Cyl. Where is that Beauty, whoſe Divine Perfeations „ 
Put dare approach the Shadow of Yerenine? = | * 


— 


I he Clouds, tis true, do oft eclips the Sun; (+. xd a = on 
"And thoſe that wallow-in a miſt of Wealth, Son 

hey may perhaps obſcure Yerenias Worth. 

"3F Clea. Her Worth! . 

F hoſe Tongue is full as treach'rous as her Heart ! i 

PVybere are thy Eyes? Byt Love they fay i is blind : „ 

F falſe Invention to excuſe a Loyer, 5 
0 It he were blind, how with the Eyes of Jealouſy _ er 
or'd he ſurvey each motion ofaR Rival? 
00 © Eleanthes ! Rack me nat with Reaſons, 


or every Sentence drives me to Diſpair. | | heat 

Clea. P11 not indulge you, Sir, in your on 1 e ant | 
c.. Each word rends up the Wound Perenid mate. ” 1 * 
do not rail ! You cannot think liow mer „ 1 
1 Love that Dear Tranſcendant Woman, | 1 ny . e 1 


Whoſe very Image dwells within my Heart. 185 15 
Clea. Did you not hear her when ſhe thou Hough none ni? 


Cyl. Why will you torture me with new uggeſtions ? | 3" 
. For fear you ſhou'd forget her ills, | 4 
That ſound in ev'ry hollow of the Earth, e 

etorted by each different Echo. | 8 1 
x Cy. When he but beg'd the favour of a smile, . 
ou heard her tell him I poſſeſs'd her Heft. | * of 


Clea. Your Love will ſtill aſpire above ie , Ry 
And fly with Imagination's Wings. | 5 = B20 
he did that only to decoy Valerio. „ © 
4 Did you not hear her railing againſt Conſtancy, | ; 3 
2 | And the nauſeous Love of whining Novice? 5 , a 
But . he enter d, then her tale was turn'd, 8 N 


Flom any 70 Or, 5 * 


14 


; And you enjoy'd what elſe ſhou'd be his own. 
Here's your Woman'!- Went Womes . 
Your Dear tranſcendant Woman F 


If common ills like theſe are thought a Vertue, . 
Where is that Strumpet which we mayn't call Honeſt . 
l. I cannot bear to hear thee rail, 
Whoſe Coldneſs was ne er warm'd with Burning Lone. 1 
Clea. You cannot bear to Hear the open Huth, 
, That like a Scorpion ſtings you to the quick. -. _ 
* Cl. But, Sir, you make an ill compariſon, Rr arty þ 
” Between Verenia and a common Strumpet. TEE 
| Clea. A common Harlot that maintains herſelf 
3 With Cheating, Lying, and Deceitful Frauds, 
13 Is kinder to a debilitated Stallion, 750 
Than ever will Verenia prove to you. 
| Cyl. Perhaps when Reaſon can out Balance Love, 
a I oy delpge what now I ſo. admire. / 


Cleanthes Solus, ED 


When Reaſon ſhall once mount its. ancient ſeat, 12 
Than mourn Cylenes for this hood-wink d . 57 70 
That blindly led thee to exceſſive Madneſs. 
= Till then go on and proſper in thy Love; 
1 And if the Fates are fo propitious, PEE: Tee 
= | May'ſt thou be ever happy in thy Choire : 
But I already doubt the {ad event, e tt go fff 
And my fore-boding Thoughts preſage „ 
W Some dreadful and moſt execrable omen 
ROY 7 by that Speech he left when in his Bit, 3 
= I thought Love ſeem'd as if it were a cooling, 79 | 
= If with Reaſon's Argument ſhou'd fail, AI 
Nought elſe can on his e AY, vert. 8 1117 + Ty 
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The Unhappy RESCUE 


ACT III. SCENE I. . 
The Scene, Under — Window, + 


Enter Cylenes Solas, ot 8 1 


- Thought I had quite loſt Love's burning Fever, 
Þ That like the Sun parch'd up my yielding Heart z 
Put now 1 feel it raging in this Breaſt, 


i 4 ; WT hat ev'ry motion ſeems a thouſand Racks, | =. * 
2 zrenia ! How ſhall I ſee that Fair One, Wh : 
That keeps her watchful Slave forever waking ? 3 , 


FY 
1 be: 


Ja! Lights in her Chamber! . | „ + 


Her Father's out! Her Mother Sleeps ! : . 
3 3 
E The Servants are unmindful of their Watch, 3 
2 hil'ſt She fits lolling on a downy Couch. 1 


* Thoughtleſs ot Love, or poor Unhappy Me. 


But how ſhall I come to Kiſs her tender Hand, n 
And ſend my Soul to dwell beneath her feet: FKnocks, 
3 Phe will not hear though ev'ry ſigh I ſend - . 
Voere louder than the echoing noiſe of Thunder. [Knocks again. * 
3 Peaffer then Adders ! Not yet appear? | . | 


Dull Brains, and my more thicker Skull, 

ET hat cannot think of one * Stratagem. 

Ha! Here's a Bell! I'll Ring! | 
"M Perhaps ſhe'll take me for her abſent Father, CRings, and ſhe appears. 
is done, and ſee the Fair One comes. 

hat Worlds of Beauty dwell on ev'ry Form! ? 


Enter Verenla, | 


A | Per. Whoſe there? Help, Im betray'd? ! ce as ofrighte, 
eie me that Mid-night Thief ! 
= Cy). O Madam, ſtay! If I am come to Thieve, 
WT is but to beg, at leaſt, to ſteal your e 5 | 5 
Ver. Who is 't, Cylenes ? | | EL | 
Cyl. Ves, Madam, 'tis the fame Unhappy Wretch, | 5 8 4 
2 W hat makes you here ? | A + 
Cyl, What makes me live upon this ſordid Earth, ; = 
Vhere nought is to he found but Woes, and Miſery, 3 a „ 
er Uerded bv the Fair Verenia, K „ 


al . * i Vn 
4 0 1 - _—_— 
3 x b — ; i a 4 Sas, 


"Yer. I Love you now as well as eder CY 
Cyl. Love as well as e er you did! 
Perhaps you never Lord the SC A. EZ 
That moſt deſerv'd to be eſteem'd by you. 
| "Ter. I know you think I Love your Friend Valerio, 
* Sat that's ſo far from me, that I declare, | 
N 5 have no more eſteem for n than you. 

Cyl. Than I am happy! 
er. But if you Lov'd me, as you fay you do, 
Why did you yield to give me to another 2 


| Cylenes Solus - 


76 ens | And with her all that 1 3 M1 eee s 
Ev'n my Life, the moſt ſubſtantial — — | 
Sure there are ſome remains of Love yet left, 
Or I am loſt beyond the Fates retrieving, 
But why did ſhe upbraid me with my Jetting, 
And take delight to ſet me on the rack, 
„ If ſhe had Lov'd with the leaſt ſpar oi kindaeſs? 7. 
ä No, tis a cheat! All but external ſhews ' . 
| Of: a grand falſhood which ſhe fain would hide. 
The hardeſt thing in Nature's Works we find, 
Is to ſearch out the depth of Womankind. 


8 CE N E U. 
The Scene, A l 
Enter Cylenes meeting Clara. 


1 Cy. 

| | fb No B 

Gar. Cylenes ! How happily. do we meet? | erer 
e 


„„ Cyl. No, thou vile Hagg ! I ſcorn thy very Name! 
5 That ſhou'd 1 mention, it wou'd rot my Tongue. 


2 You that for filthy Intereſt can betray | Cy 
 _ -* __  YourFriend, to whom, you ever ſwore R he's 
. Clar. Sir, you miſtake, no Intereſt e er cou d ſway mm. put t 
> Cyl. No Intereſt ſway ye ! My Faith was once fo firm, Ki ob 
1 That had the World avoid it for a Truth, : 3 E540 Il te 
Nec tale ſhou'd Cer havereach'd Cylenes's Ear TS Jt 
But I have ſeen my ſelf! Have found you too too baſe! * ou 
5 Clar. 1 always ſerv'd you with a mighty en „ese 
4 . As if Thy Nature form'd for your Intereſt. | RE” LN 
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"4 Put if you can retain a Thought ſo ill, 
T hen never truſt your Faithful Clara more, 
Cy. Stay! 

; and I'm wrong'd, but how I cannot tell; 

4 Kor will my Stars preſage of things to come, 
To tell me of one monſtrous brooding Falſity, i | 
4 That teems with nothing elſe but Lyes and Treaſon. | 2 

b A ut ſpeak ! Tell me the Truth ! | 
That 1 may know my Friends from Toads and Baſilisks, 
Fhat kill at ev'ry glance with treach'rous Looks, 
| 1 Ind thoſe that load my Breaſt up to the brim, 
3 ith horrid notions of Verenias lights, 
Till it does burſt into ten thouſand Curſes. 
Clar. No time to talk, ſee where Verenia comes : 
Another time, Sir, ! ſhall tell you all. LExi. 


Enter Verenia. 


c. Madam, I'II take the privilege now to 1 

4 1 And tell you all that loads my horrid Breaſt ; 

| 3 hat *ere tis long will ſink me to the Earth, 
Where you will never ſee * more. 

Ver. The Heav'ns forbid ! 

-X Cyl, Why, Madam, ſhou'd the Heav'ns forbid 

To take away the only Man, Ambition 

Rakes nauſeous to this hateful World and you. 

Ver. No, Sir, ſo far from that, I'll rather ſay I Love: 

F But ſtay, and you will ſee another Face, 

Perhaps will pleaſe you better than Perenias. 
Cui. O'tis impoſſible ! 
No Beauty, though Divine, can make me Love 

er more, or my Verenia leſs. 

rr. You ſay ſo, but if you really Lov'd me, 

Vhy did you yield I ſhou'd be any other's ? 
3 | Cyl. Heav'ns! How ſhe takes delight to jeer me? 
he's all o'er Woman! Baſe Perfidiovs Woman! 
Hut to be ſhort : Though am doom'd to live, 
o be deſpis d by ev'ry thing, and you, 

8! tell it plainly, 
4 hat this Unhappy Wretch you ſo abhor, 

WV ou'd ſooner chooſe to Die, than bear your Slights. 

e only begs that if you can 'but Love him, | 
o lend one gentle Sigh to eaie his Sufferings; : . FE _ 

| * ur 
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But if for all his Love you will not pity him, 
Then never trouble __ Cylenes more. | 
and let me know i in what it is I trouble you ; 
yr how I ſhall reward that great eſteem, , 
Nou ſeem to bear the unhappy Maid, Verenia * 3 
Cyl. Unhappy ! O Fates! 
Were you to bear but half Cylenes's grief, | 
Which ſure wou'd ſink thee to the Womb of Earth, 
Twere then enough to call your ſelf Unhappy ! 
But I have ſomething preſſes down my Heart, 
That when I ſtrive to throw my Burthen off, 
Tiſeem to bring a greater weight upon me : 
For when I'm abſent from this horrid place, 
= Where all | my Griefs are trap'd up in a Dungeon, 
i That ?ere *tis long will burſt the bars of Reaſon, 
. I ſtrive to think no more of my Verenia; 
When on a ſudden unexpected buſineſs, 
Hurries me on to this moſt fatal Place, 
Where l once more behold your killing Charms, 
That drives me further to Dippeir than ever. 
Ver. Is that your Trouble? 
Oi. O,;n0! 
There hangs a greater weight chm this 
Upon my Soul, that I ſhall ne'er bę happy, 
Unleſs Verenia, like the Sun, ſhines on me, - 
And with her Smiles exhale ! my ſharpeſt Pain. 
But O Yerenia ! Do not again deſtroy me, 
With that Unwelcome, Cruel, Piercing Saying, 
Why did you yield 1 ſhou'd be any "Other's ? 
There tis that worſe than poiſon'd Daggers, 
I:feel 'em all at once within my Bowels! | 
Yer. *Twas only, Sir, to try your Conſtancy. 


As the kind Dove, that when his happy Mate 
Is Dead, for ever after lives retir'd, 55a 
. And thinks no more of Billing with another. 

But now's no time to talk: See yonder's one 

Will ſoon break off our happy Ceremony. 

But O Verenia ! If you Love Cylenes, 
5 Give me the knowledge of your kind good liking, 

By the ſecureſt and moſt private Token, 

That I ney! know Verenia's not Inſenſi ble. 
But:huſh! 


Cyl. My Conſtancy, Madam! Heav'n knows me true 


Enter 
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Enter Ballius. 


Vell, Ballius, what's the News ? Where's Clara? 
| Ball. Sir, ſhe's wel and with all Reverence gives her Service 
1 ou. | 

+: Pray recommend me to her again, and tell her I intend to wait 
5 pon her inſtantly. 
all. Your will ſhall be obey'd. Pray, Sir, favour me with a ſi ight 
r that Ring: I think tis the fineſt I ever ſay. | [Looks on it. 
4 1 Bess me! Enammell'd with White and Green! Of extraordinary 
alue I warrant it. 
x Cyl. Ves, Sir. 
Vier. Indeed its Excellent: Were it u mine, I ſhou'd Value it. 
XX Cy1. Perhaps ſo, Madam! You may be Miſtriſs of i it, Verenia. 
ier. Tis too good for me: But, Sir, if you'll be pleas'd to confer 
on me, VII wear it for your ſake. 
8 Cyl. With that Promiſe, Madam, tis at your Service. [Gives it her. 
Ver. Sir, on my word: Come, Ballius, CExit with Ballius 
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Cylenes Solus. 


1 preſent not worthy her accepting! 

F Put *tis the Token of Verenias Love : 

The private Mark which I beg'd her to give me. 

f it had been a World of precious Gemms, | | 

3 ach richer than the Perſian Monarch's Diadem, 
All had been poor to my Verenias Love. „ Exit. 


SCENE III. 
The Scene, Fruellas Lodging. 


Enter Fruella and Verenia. 


Fruel. You know he Loves ye. 

| Yer. 1 know he Loves me more than I deſerve. 

| Fruel. Why then do you retort his Love, 

And with ſuch haughty Indignation | 

trive to put out thoſe Fires your Beauty kind led? 22 


1 Enter Cy lenes. | 

ee where he comes! | | | 
| Cyl. Ladies, your Servant. ne, 

fear I have interrupted your Diſcourſe. 
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The very motion of her Eyes tel] truth, 


As if with one dread Frown ſhe'd: awe the World. 


Pray Honour us with your Company. 


' Daſhing againſt my Ribs as twere a Rock, 
Plac d in the middle of a foaming Sea. 


And ev ry Limb as it were uſeleſs to me, 


Fruel. cylenes, we are happy in your Company. 
Cyl. But, Madam your Companion is not pleas'd: 
1 know the Fair Verenia is offended ; 


And ſays Cylenes is not welcome here. | 
Ver. Why ſhou'd you think ſo, Sir? I was only muſi is 
Bleſs me! My Mother! 


Enter Olympia. 


Cyl. Now my Heart ſtand the laſt ſhock of horrour, 
That trembling Nature brings upon my Soul. 
Verenias Mother! O how ſtern ſhe looks 


Fruel, Madam, 1 know not how to term this Viſit, 
But ' tis ſo great a Favour, | 
That I ſhall ne'er be able to return it. 

Ohm. Indeed you've heap'd ſo many Favours on me, 
That I already fink beneath the weight. 

Fruel. You're pleas'd to Compliment. 

Olym. Come Daughter : Fraclla, 


Fruel. Madam, I'll wait on you this moment. 2 
Oiym. But to my own abode, to take Repaſt with Friends, CExeun;, 


Cylenes Solus. 


O my Heart! I feel thy horrid Struglings, 
That raiſes in my Breaſt a full blown Tempeſt, 


But O again tis over! And 1 find 
My Heart made ſick by this impetuous Storm; 


Shivers at ev'ry motion of my Body. 

O I'm Sick! I find the fatal 11} 

Has ſeiz d on ev'ry part of Humane Nature, 

And hardly leaves me Strength to bear me hence, 
O Love! 
The Pooreſt Swains oft of thy Flames approve, 
But He's not Poor that has a World of Love. 
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"ACT . SCENE L 


The Scene, A Hall. = 1 
Enter Valerio, Clara, Stylum, nd Ballius. 


1 2 D Angerouſly I.! Ha, ha, ha, The poor Gentleman is 
E Love-Sick. | 
Val. Sick, fay you! "Tis impoſſible that the loſs of a Miſtriſs ſhou'd 
moch trouble nim. 

Car. No, no, twas only a | ſarprize. Her Old Mother ſee 'em 
eether, and his being ſo fearful, leaſt the Mother ſhou'd be angry 
" Ich Verenia, put him into ſuch a Fever, that his recov ry is very 
—Wubtful, ha, ha, ha,, | 
al. Madam, did you ſee the Ring he preſented ber? 

iar. No, — But ſee She comes. 1 


Enter verena. | 


Edam, Your Servants. 


Ver. Madam, I'm 8 . | | 
Clar. I heard your Friend SLE Is s Sick, cany'd by 3 your Mothers , 


rprizing you and him together, ha, ha, ha. 
| Ver. Poor Gentleman. That Men ſhou'd be ſo fond of their min, 


ſettle their n where they know oy re moſt hated. Wor 95 2 > 


Enter Frizells; ! 


| Fruel, 111 miſtake not, Madan, ] think 1 bed you Wn you trad 


wienes, 
Ver. Why, to ſpeak the Truth, l cannot ſay I Love him. 
Fruel. Nor, I believe, any other: For where — . 
tedominant, without Vertuous Qualities to ſteer it, it commonly 
ars above the reach of the Vulgar ; and when it has reach'd its fancy 
phere, yet, not being content with that, muſt ſtill aſpire higher, 
id by i ts riſing too high, precipitates it Telf tothe Earth, and there 
r ever after lies as nurious, as before it was great. IT his, Madam, 
ake to be your 8 5 
| * This! Pray, Madam, how long have you * wah 2 "Fortune: | 
„ 
Frei. As long as you have been Phin-Dede, Bs | 


+ 1 


3 1 


22 | Fd Ilg: Os; 


Ver. You're 1 | born 
Fruel. But not diſhoneſt. When 
Ver. I find, Fruella, theſe are the ſeeds of a Qparrel; Jou bare Per. 
mind to be troubleſome. Fru 
Fruel. I find, Verenis, you have no mind your peatonded Honour. 
ſhou'd be touch'd, leaſt it ſnoud be diſcover'd to be nothing but droſ; rey. 
and the dregs of a ſeeming Vertue : But I muſt tell ye, Verenia, * Wi. 
you more Humility, Plain-dealing, and Conſtancy, you might then CI 
pretend to Honour; but as you are, you're a Chaos of Pride, and heret 
Diſſimulation. = 
Ver. I wonder from whincs this proceeds, 
Fruel. Think of Cylenes, and you may gueſs at the reſt. 

Ver. Why, what of him? He's but a Man, | 

Fruel. A Man too good to be abus'd by yon. 

Ver. Why, Fruella, in what have I injur'd Cylenes 2+ 5 | 5 

Fruel, You know he Loves ye. | A „ L ; 

Ver. I do. 1 

Fruel. Therefore you think to Tyrannize. Patina, how often wh 1 : 
he told you how much he Lov'd ? When you diſdainfully reply'd, 
Why did you yield I ſhow'd be any Others ? 

Ver, Madam, I'm not in Spain, but in England, where, though 
were Marry'd, I might have as many Gallants as I pleas d. 

Fruel. But where s your Honour, your pretended Vertue, Plain. 
dealing, and Honeſty? Remember, Madam, how he 84 ge Love 
by ſome moſt private Token. — ho 

4 Ver. Tis true, indeed; a 85 . never granted. 

ee Never ! 

Vier. Never, indeed. 85 

Fruel. Did he not beg you ne'er to trouble him more, 

If you refus'd to grant him Love for Love ? 

Yer. He did. 

Fruel. Why then did you &er trouble him PRE * 
Vier. I never ſhew'd the leaſt Token of Affection. 

Fruel. No! 

Ver. Indeed not. 

Fruel. Madam, you're baſe, and now I find you ſo : 7 
The Ring is witneſs of your impious falſnood. 

Ver. What Ring, Fruella ? - 

Fruel. The Ring you beg d f 
To wear for his dear ſake whom now you ſcorn: | 
That Ring ! CVerenia Parte 
Why, Madam, ' ye ſtartle ? Is Conſcience ſo oer loaded, 
That you mult ſhake beneath the mighty rer ? 
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* horrid Guilt that cannot ſtand the Teſt, 
Vhen brought to rr before the Court of Honour. 
Yer. Ha, ha, ha rithee how long have you been his Confident— 
Fruel. 


Yer. Tis needleſs to inſtru me, I'm obſtinate Woman ; you may 


ure your Breath, and me the croudie of hearing your Raillery. 
9 68 'Tis true, thou'rt Woman, to our Sexes Shame ! 


Fruella, you may lay it aſide ; you ſee She minds you not; 
herefore, pray trouble us no more. 
Ver. Ha, ha, ha, Go on, Fruella, I love to hear you Rail. 
Frutl, Is this your Vertue ? This your Love to Honour ? 
ver. Prithee tell him it has been of great uſe to me: 1 1 Preſented it, 
nd have got another Spark by the bargain, 
Fruel. Verenia, I ne er as yet cou'd harbour 
A Thought that favour'd any thing like Vice : 
But now—— 
Nove Heaw' us! Give me but Power to ſpeak it! ds 
he's all o'er Wicked, nought remains but Vice! [exit 
on” It was ſomething diverting, thoogh it vor d a little of 
Paſſion, | 
Ver. Come, come, Clara, no matter; She's old, and baſe Gal- - 


I ntry. CExeunt. : 


- 


Cylenes Solus. 


i L find She's Woman, very very Woman ! 
e that I had been far away from hence! 
hen I'd not been a Witneſs of her fal ſhood. 
vertue and Honour! Alaſs, in her tis Sin, 
1 Since a as a Cloak it covers oer her Vice. 


Entey Eruella, 


Fruel, Im come to tell you, 1 „ * 
Cyl. To tell me more than I have heard already ! | 
To tell me Women are by Nature falſe; .. Ln | * 
Inconſtant, Fickle, as the whiſtling Whirlwind, « 
That turns, and turns, till it decays in Circles, 
When none can e 'er find out the way it points to. 


wh, 


Enter Cleanthes. 


Where haſt thou 2 my Friend! ? Come to my Arm! cn Enna, 

There's more delight thus in my winding thee, 

Than in the Arms of one dreſs'd up in Smiles, 

Whoſe Heart is ſo o'er loaded with her Flattories: - 

It can't contain one Thought of what is good. 

| © Clea, Now, Sir, I hope you're MOOS 

Cyl. Satisfy'd ! 

Had all the World have ſaidi it, 
- Nay ſworn her falſe, 

I cou'd not think a Thought of her ſo ill. 

O Woman ! Woman! 

Of Form ſo lovely, but a Soul ſo black . 

It might be ſeen through all her outward Beauties, 

But that tis painted o'er with ſhews of Vertue, 

And the fair ſigns of a moſt pure Religion. 
lea. This is not all. Come, Sir, prepare your Eyes, 

Your Ears, your ſtrongeſt part "about Ye, 

To guard your Heart, the weakeſt part of Nature. 

Cyl. Be it what twill, PII brave it all with Art; 
None ſhall Cer reach ſo far to break my Heart. 
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The Unhappy RESCUE. 
- SCENE U 5 


The Scene, A Garden. 


Enter Valerio and Verenia. 
Va. How am 1 bleſs d in my Veremias Love! 
Not all the Joys of th' Effeminate Perſiant | = 
Lan equal mine: For thou, alaſs! art dearer to me, —\ 
Than all the Pleaſures of the Indian Kings, = 


FT hat live Embalming in Eternal Sweets. 


Enter Cylenes and Cleanthes undiſcover'd. 


Cy. We are undiſcover d. 
3 Clea. Heark! They're in Diſcourſe, [Lif ning. 
Pier. Sir, I return you thanks for all your Kindneſs ; 
And for your Love, return you Love again. „ 
Val. O ſuch Goodneſs ne er was equall'd ſure ! 
ou ſhowre down ſo many Bleſſings on me, = 
hat I am bleſs'd beyond the reach of Fate. CEx. Val. and. Ver. 
X Cy. O Cleanthes! Help me in this dire ſtorm 
o calm the riſing Tempeſt in my Blood. 
hat ſoon will overflow the Banks of Patience! 
= Ca, Pray, Sir, be moderate. 
= Cy. Talk not of Impoſſibilities! For I ſhall rave, 
And loud as Thunder echo out my Grief ! 
O Yerwiia! O Woman in Perfection! 
Clea, Why then rave on. You knew ſhe was a Woman. 
Cyl. I knew ſhe was a Woman ! True, indeed ! 
thought her Sofr, Compaſſionate, and Tender, 
xempt from all the Ills of common Woman, 
Pot 8 her very very Woman! 
ut | 
= Clea. Nay, Sir—— CE 
= Cy]. O do not chide ! The fit of Love grows light, 
And I again ſhall be what once I was. 
Clea. You knew ſhe Loy'd you 


GN. 
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Cyl. 1 knew it all, and in that all knew nothing ! 
For when ſhe ſmil'd, alaſs! had you but ſeen her, 
She tun'd my very Soul to harmleſs Love: 

But then, O then! She fellow'd em with Frowns, 
And brought the very Woman on to cheat me, 
Till ſhe had loſt me in Love's endleſs Lab'rinth. 
Clea. I hope now you are ſatisfy d. 
Cyl. But, O Cleantbes ! Though I ſay't grows light, 
I find it ſtruggling in this Burning Breaſt, 
Whoſe mounting Fumes will ſoon o'er whelm my Brains. 
Clea. Methinks Reaſon ſhou'd direct you better. 
Cyl. Why talk you, Sir, of Reaſon! N 
When at my Breaſt Love pointed firſt his Dart, 5 —_ 
O how he. burſt through Reaſon to my Heart! L. Exeunt; 
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The Onbappy RESCUE 27 
ACT v. SCENE I 
The Scene, A Hall. 


Enter Stylum Solus. 


AVE been, let me ſee, ('tis very Portentuous) Premeditating, 
XF Excognitating, Contemplating, and Ruminating, but *tis a Paral- 
, meer Paradoxes, when I think of Indigation, or Perveſtigation, 
to the Profundity of Moral or Natural Philoſophy ; into Theology, 
= ftronomy, and what not, to ſearch out this Agonical thing, call'd 
"ove; and, methinks, I am ſtil] as much environ d within a Labyrinth 
f mental Cognations, as the Man within the Microcoſm of the Moon. 
Jove! Why 'tis but a meer Aſſonating, the ſweet Dulciloquy of an 
N morous Paramour, that Penetrates the Heart with his whining Vo- 
"Wlity. Cylenes ! Alaſs, poor Cynephilous Whoſe Idalean Fire ſcorches 
is Heart to Powder, and with it thinks to Phyltre my Siſter if he can, 
ut not Love her: Methinks, I cannot Concoct that word, Love . 
is Semblably he may Semblant her, ha, ha, ha. 55 


o 


: £ 


6 Enter Cy lenes. 


0. You ſeem to be merry, Stylum. | | | | 

Sy. m not in Loye, Sir; neither am I an Agelaſtick, I delight 
Wh Chachinnations, ha, ba, aa. | X 
cyl. No, I dare ſwear thou'rt not in Love. | | 

Fi. Why d'ye think Pm inſenſible, l'm given to Amation. 

Cyl. It may be ſo: I wou'd be alone, Stylum, | 

Styl. Sir, ha, ha, ha, poor Competitour. 

Cyl. What doſt laugh at? 2 

W 597. The Man Adamated. 

W Cy. Prithee, who is that aan? 

Styl. A Man upon the Terrene part of the World, one that has 

WE xhauſted his Subſtance in Profuſeneſs, and now Aſtects Stratagems, 
Wand Conſpiracies, with Eſſays to make himſelf Opulent, by Contracti- 

ns, Hymeniſms, Copulations, and Epithalmies with my Siſter, + 

= Cy. Well, Stylum, I know your drift; 1 ſuppoſe this Man is my... 

elf, and for your ſawcy lmpertimence, I return you that, [Strikes him. 


De terity and Celerity. £ l , 1. 8 
| | 7 a ylenes 


Styl. Tis well, Sir, I ſhall Dedecorate you to my Siſter : Now for c J 


28 Fatal Inconftancy: Or, 
Cylenes Solus. 


Farewel dull F. Dans Natures Ideot, 

That in the midſt of all her deadly hurries, 

| 5 _— from out the mould of my Divine Yertnia. 
ivine! - 

Can She be ſo that is in love with God. - 

The ſordid droſs of ev'ry Earthly Miſer ? 

O no! | 

She that can ſlight my Love for filthy Int, wn 

But ſee She comes. O now my Heart ! oh 


| Enter Verenia. 
Madam ! 
Fer. Sir! 
Cyl. You know you've injur-d me. 
Ver. In what? 


Cyl. In more than common wrongs ! 
Cou d I relate bat all the Crimes entomb'd, 
Within the inmoſt Cavern of my Brains! 
Which I have not the power to diſcloſe, 
O that I had! 

Ver. That you had power again to curſe me, Sir 
With all thoſe hearty Imprecations. 

Cyl. Madam, you know my Heart 

Ver. Is full of nothing * 

Cyl, O hold! 
Not of what's ill, but ev'ry thing that's juſt 1 
For I have more Heav'n knows of what, is 5 good, 
Then Cer Yerenias Heart cou d yet .cantain ! 
per. Vl ſtay to hear no more: I find you'll rait 
At thoſe that Love you. Adieu, Sir : ; 
I once may find a time 
To tell you ſomething that perhaps may pleaſe ye. 


Cylenes alu. 


pleaſe me! x 5 


Toads, Adders, Baſilisks, are more diverting... 


Than all the Smiles of a Falr Treachrahs Woman: 5 


O Woman ! Thou walking lump of deadly Si 
Sa Wan and IE Fol vii. | prone 
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Cla. well, Stylum, what 18858 Arch the ( 88 its of 496 aff 
Styl. You may gueſs at the news, I'ma Dimidiated.: See — 
y Perricranium's Vulnenated, a mes s Haden feen'him 
hen *twas done, how with. Letifications, Exhileratiens, and PI 

ratulations, he did Solemnize his noble Atchievment, vou v 1 
ave burſt with. the, Foiſan of m gonceiv d | bor if Lak for the Arzo-, ' 
Lance of that Inſofent Diabolical L annere ww. 
im, then ſay I'm aVarlaterio, or ce Be 25 
Ver. How was it done, St „lum? 


Styl. Ah, Siſter! If yay 4 g Led 8 n 


o that piece of | mandy and Dirity, - hg, I colnet” 


little, at ſomethi u when preſently he 
ugillated me; and t 1 1 ſays he, upon . 
nd ſo had a Excrehnated me. Indeed, L yas juſt een 
ome, lets brei, deen e nete en | DW 
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33 i 2 To look within the inmoſt part for Sold. If 4 Then: hat cor 

3 Ha, ha, ha, Aſpiring Woman, there's no Bros! | 4 

_. 3 there $2 World of what's far dearer, Love! | Clea. 
+ Clea. lam not Pluto, but your Friend, Cleanthes, Ind thi! 

«Pn whom you-us'd to unload the wei he 0 Grief... '.. PID 

8 . 8 Tell me, O lenes, What it is diſtracts x Te Ce 

And raiſes this diſorder in thy Sent, F Ver. 
CY. Ha, ha, ha, doſt thee want Gold TTY „ ebe 

Alas, pOOr Youth !. How pee 

25 et her. ge, let her go, Love Gold 1- „ erh 
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q 2 3 She haſten'd on Jour Fatal Rain oh 110 bi 20 f Le gut Cr 
k be Hateappeer d i one dread Hang i 05 e . 

I x9 tobe to avis d att. ee le 

n detect Follow this. Bot why doft r e ee 

e e e ee betete. 

cles Ves, Sir, Fibers ht kn the Kibitfons Womiin,... 5 0 le 

* Tut feorn'd his Love becanſe he was not Great. 3 n 

Cyl; he's Woman ! Golden Minded W. 
WEE W ieee Sh 18 : OMA ae was il. f 
A Mine wou'd hardly ſatiate her L Wah | N 

8 there She is a ſtruggling an Bieß bers! 1 bY So! © OY And a 
Give: Abe Cer, the Indian Warld:comgns s LEE oh 9 1 
| bt 475 Not yet Singh? | haye no more to giye t. "3A 11 My. BI 
1 8 4 "I ons: take my. Hear and make it up with hat. oh 0 i 3 
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* thin Dead ? Poor 5 — 

That cou'd not ſtand the cf ks Thruſt. 

Ja, ha, ha, | Cha out. 

Clea. Now, Madam, view well the effects of your Diſdain, [To Ver, 

And think not when Fo ur raduye Fate' 'sexpird; . n 

or now to him thoug Fortune { tems unkind, . 3 N / 

ou'll find in hates witfer Fate behin « Exit 
Ver. Ballius, you ſce how Fate hatigs hot ring. Ger me, : 

And &r tis long will cruſh me the ei : 

For I begin to feel withinmy en, . N 

omething that ſeems to pierce oy "oy Heart, 
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Ball. Madam, for what? 5 ark o ww, 
Yer. For all the Ill Pve ated” eee 
O Cleant hes! I yet retain thy We 1 
That lodge within my Mah e gen, 12390 


Ill burt. 


d, * 9114.9 > 


And ſwells my very Heart' till it w 
For want of Grace I common Ills ſuppfy d, 
But Crimes are greater when ti they're ock e dear. a Erxeunt. 
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My. Blood ſeems warm, and ey'ry —.— meß STI; | 44 26H} Tr Weh : 
Still feels the hurning Ruins of het Love, ne mo 1129467" 26008 „ 
As in its firſt and general Conflagrati unn eds 1555 . 
hen all my Nasen aa be deen 8 7 57 Jo 1 A 
What Torments can be equal to C [551 | ©: gt a * N 
Deſpisd 1 Live, and ev'n Reſt forſakes me! CCC 
p there no way to rid me of my Wee? tete ek 3 
place of quiet for a Love - ſick Tout oh a SE 
Wiebe n rh el his weary'd Soul? benni K N ee A 
Magick; SHE ben 2578 27 3519004 41 ie ey Ty: e +; {3 e . 1 
here are thy Charms that cannot. d rau my Senkes, ABU 3 RAP, 6 
0 a Repoſe for one kind gentle Mignte// n 0 f vir © of Wert 1460 1 
Page, Sing the Song learnt thee, >"; bag Nit bee 
Fl try it "twill but drive away thoſe His, 35 541761 rh 7 TO 
haps uſurp'd green in my Breaſt, © [Page Sing. 


b 8 4 £ We & : SY 2 * 2 " i . = 
2 1 * * „ & 4 - © 8 " % 
4+, 25 : : . 5 2M 
* . - 0 1 7 — 4 * < -- 
# o " * - 8 pt 1 1 i} , £ + ** 1 
« : 2 j * p 5 Wy” "= 2 1 ? 
** 88 3 = F 25 "Sa | Fo . 
po , . 4 ; * x) 4 
pa 3 1 by "x a 1 3 4 -þ 
* - © * * * 4.3 . 
, + 3 « , +-e. In + 
+ 3 by 9 1 5 Py N 


* * 


107 7 002 © vol — 1 
a 4 an Greg 5 58 : 10: N 
: * Lag 
| 11 128 "57 * 1 1 1222 Aids of 
+ "HE wo Wee 8 eee Fo 
f =Y On drowſy eus tx b [ bun THT 
- Wd eo Jams 25 75 ant, E. 0 cat BAY 
Sent 1 


| Puts 11:4 nl 213" 


That 2 w 
Its killing i 6, en vw 


} carl wy F "i Lale 
eee Hue, or a . | 1050 I gb 


*r6: VP amr 0 r ud 2 0 
* Germ illzh - bz [ 4501 


| As, ee : r, i 1 a” f Ve 
1 | e . f F rn 


4 CIT 1 10 1 111 Fe 


h | 5 E . IN . 1 Vet, let the Thy e 2 1 © own * N 7215 JE 22 25 aſi? _ al | | 
. 1 2 1 Goh % Trifle B 
HS Tet Amphion Harp his moſt ee 
A weet Tongu d Orpheus Sing i in Muſicks Praiſe; #1 1 
| -Þ Thauſported: wih the Adagio c., 5 50 1 0 
Dpon thy Sacred Altars burn, * 
; Perf Funiny Iicarice in return, n L . 
And Th ropbies ra raiſe that ever ſhall endure. I (Es. 
| nen vi 2 wor . val. 
8 ought that nothing gags open mod ts bl ood n 
: reſtleſs Paſſion incmy: — ni Sei Party e 
But 1 7 ind it like all other Poys, E t 44 es es. 
That ſerveth only co . oyr ene 1 IG Fs 
And not expel the wildneſs 6 thao POS 15098 bas 3 
— raĩſeꝭ i our eee 2 1 e 
* 5 44 1 "Kill in ryWein I feel Veratwagh © E 2 ens e e 104 EY i 
3 ai An 2 by 
As if by Nature ſeated in m 12 iv 
Hut this mall rid me of my former-Vow.; 
5 For thus, directly pointed at my e at Were tus 1 
*,-Clea; What mean you, WH f {rants enters 5, and binders um, 
Y.. Wha mean I IA. F N. | . | 3 Ia 2322! 4 
I only try ra rid k . eof inf Eh ig "or by 
hy. mou'd Hive! Youkg | ow AIDES, RTE 
E: Axel rs Life. 
1 age bo ** 44 F Hs mee 92 Ju we 


#*." 


+. 


Ta 


£4 <7 


3 71 7 41 
* 2 L 
Fe 


wh Pot * 


24 
Ps as * „ 
”Y 4 i 
* * , 


” 41 * 4 * —_ 
- OW -* W 3 . 
4 wt. Brac — 
S 


g The » Unity RES CUE. 33 


0 IId why ſhou'd I value Life, 

hen all is gone that I hold dearer to me ? 

fl Clea. You may retrieve her in one fair Encounter. 
I.. O tis impoſſible ! 

cbea. She did in ſecret ſeem to Love another, 

„ill by ſome hap Valerio chanc'd to find it: 

Ind when her horrid Falſhood he diſcry'd, 

Je ſoon was fir'd with a vow'd Revenge. 

"Hut heark! Methinks | hear a Noiſe, 

: Something reſembling your Verenias Voice. | 
.. Let's ſhroud our ſelves within this Grove of Trees. 
- aſt, for ſee yonder's ſcme. [Hide themſelves 


Enter Valerio dragging in Verenia. 


Ver. To what dull Place muſt forc'd Verenia go? 
'Þ 'tis too long a Pilgrimage of Woe! 
What J muſt ſuffer let me feel it ſtreight, 
And not ſo long for my Deſtruction wait. 
Val. Remember Cleanthes Words, how ſoon you'll find 
\ Puniſhment in ſtore for you behind. 
Ver. That Puniſhment I have already known, 8 


— 


It came unask'd for when I was alone: 
ach Thought was full of ills that I had done. 
ut, Sir, prepare, each ſtroke will pleaſure give, 
For Dying pleaſes where they wou'd not live 
Vai. Thy Flatt'ries now ſhall not appeaſe my Rage, 
| Flood muſt the Fury of my wrongs allwage. 
ow's not the time to make a long diſpute, 
re alone, you know I'm abſolute. 
Poft words it ſeems was like a uſeleſs Dart; | 
This way I'm certain to find out your Heart. [Offers to ſtab ber. 
Cyl. No, Villain! Hold! The Fair Ferenia's mine, 
and muſt not fall by any Hand, nor thine. [Diſcovers lumſel, and 
Ver. O good Cylenes, let his Rapier fly; Pops Valerio s Sword, 
ou cannot think how willingly Pd Die. 
do but faintly Live, pray let me go, 
o Worlds of Bleſſings i in the Shades below. | 
Cyl. And ſince your vow'd Revenge will ne' er depart, LTo Val. 
-ome, Sir, and find a paſſage to my Heart. [ Draws. 
ver. Since you think I accuſe her wrongfully, & i 
y juſt Revenge ſhall have its end on thee. |  L Draws. 
Cyl,” Then thus I erect my Arm. If tis my due, 
ſhall not grieve that e'er I fell by you.  UThey Fight. 


[Verenia interpoſes, and —— receives a N. ound X 2 Sword. 
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+ Cyl.” O ſtay a little! But we ſoon ſhall meet, 


In all thoſe Bountys ſhe beſtows on me. 


Fatal Inconſtancy: Or, 
O cruel Fates! What has Cylenes done? | £2 1. _ 
Yer. 1 only, Sir, upon your Weapon run, K e © 
To fetch from thence what you wou d have me ſhun, . 
Cyl. Unhappy Reſcue! My Fears come too faſt ö 
She breathes, alaſs! as if it were her laſt. 
Fer. 1 feel it ev "ry where within my Veins, 
And find the Pleaſure will ſyrmount my Pains. | 
*Cyl. O muſt you now your fleeting Life refign ? 
Can you not Live Verenia to be mine? LG 
Ver. I cannot Live, Death ev'ry where I feel! 
And find my Heart faints with the pleaſing Ill. 


For thus PI] Die at my Verenias Feet, 
And haſten to the happy Lovers Grove, 
Where Arm in Arm we'll ſit Enthron'd like Jove... 


[tabs bimſe 


Ver. O Cylenes / ö go te 
Cyl. O Yerenia ! Is thy Breath almoſt ſpent? To Li 
Sure that's not all which Bounteous Nature lent! ! Cle 
Ver. Tis almoſt gone, I have not much to give 5 Now 
O that I now cou'd for Cylenes Live ! Pal 
Tis true, I wrong'd ye, and my Crime's fo great, And 1 
1 fear to give my yielding Breath to Fate. . Cle 
- Cyl. Haſt ek ng d me, poor departing Soul? = Va 
But Jam going poſſeſs thee whole. | - Cle, 
Ver. Pm going, - bit for Pardon firſt I ſue, 7. They 
A Smile wou'd Bleſs were it to come from you. Yet f. 
The Heav'ns knows what to your wrongs are due. Tis: 
Cyl. A Smile! Had I a World all ſhou'd be chine. But ſi 
O do not grieve, nor at what's paſt repine, I ho 
For Worlds are nothing t to what's dying mine, * 
ITcan fotgive, no Malice reach d my mind, Bu 
Nor cou'd I think what now too late I find, 
That e'er Verenia wou'd prove half ſo kind. NP 


Ver. Now. 1 muſt SONY. Sentence paſt and Sen: 
But haſt 
And I will ſtay within the way to Heav'n. ; 

Cyl. Now is Verenia kind, Dame Nature free, 


And now Valerio you may ſtill purſue, 
Some other Fair to be ador'd by you, . 

For we ſhall never meet a Rival there, 
Eat Live . like. a 2 72 Pair. | 
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Fhat | might go when your expiring Nenn 
Mounts on Love's Throne to Triumph over Death. | w 
"Cyl." O you muſt Livg,-no Love yet touch'd your Breaſt; 7 a 3 
zarewel! Pm goingt Eternal Reſt. _— 2” 2 
Clea. Vet ſtay! | 
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1 ſnall quickly after ff. . 
9 vou will Live, or I can never Die. | „ 
47 Yes I will Live, and while my ſickly Breath Lu, 
Shall-yet remain I'll mourn Cylenes Death. 8 
Cyl. When J am gone, if but my Name endures, | - | 1 
} ink, my Cleantbes, how much J was yours: | 5 
fut I retain my poſting Soul too long, = 5 
Ind in my ſtaying do Yerenia wrong. : | „ 
Farewel Valerio, you Cleanthes too, 39 


ow I muſt part from all the World, and J l. 
go to meet all her tranſcendant Charms : | ng 
To Live, O Tranſport ! in Verenias Arms. 3 
Clea. What Tongue, this Tale, is able to relate? ä 
Now view, Valerio, the remains of Fate. en _ 


"Pal. The Sun wou'd bluſh were he but har to ſee, 4 
And much more I, ſince it was caus'd by me. Ke 
Clea. Grieve not, V-:lerio, twas by Fate deſign'd. | | * Mi 
Val. lonly Grieve that I am left behind. © 55 
Clea. Why ſhou'd we mourn ſince it was Karen, 5 47 „32 
They owe their end to Fate, and not to you. ä 


Yet from my Eyes I mult ſome Tears let flow, 
Tis a ſmall debt to Nature which we owe. 
But ſince to Death I muſt at ſome time bend, 
Again a far more Noble end. | 
e by. Love, no one can gain We 
Em -all fl mir to Natures Lang... + 
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